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© The Genefit of the Clergy, 


Hat! Hector God and Man? Vet fear to die 
Under the Guilt of Blood or Felony ? 
If Juſtice Catch Leviathan ins hook, 
Will he implore the Benefit of's book? 
Will Ravenous Harpies, who make prey of all, 
( Laicks — —— _ in — Pounces fall, 
Rather than try treng mans ſtrin 
For ſhelter ſneak under the Clergies wing? 8 
Will fight of Axe, willt tof Tyburn quell 
The Atheiſt's Courage, and breed ſenſe of Hell ? 
Thus guilty Foab to th horns of th” Altar fled ; 
Tremblig iberius thus crept under bed 
At under-clap ; tho in clear Skie , 
He durſt all Gods that ever were defie. 
Caius would * himſelf all 2 one, 
Aſſuming ars Target, Venn, ; 
Minerve's Helmet, Fove his Thunder · mace | 
Neptune his Trident, limping Vulcan: Pace; 
4 his Statue in this Garb to ſtand, 
T affront great Fudeb's God in his own Land, 
And Reps Temple ; | but — - theſe brags, 
At ſight of Lightning his proud Courage Flags: 
— — 5 Etberia flaſhes pale : | 
Heavens painted fire, his Confidence do's quail, 
That God and Death were nothing, that fool ſaid 
Than whom nee'r man was more of both afraid. 
Nero, when haunted with his Mothers Ghoſt, 
When found himſelf by Gods juſt anger toſt, 
Tri'd allthe Charms his — invent 
To conjure up his Spirit, and prevent 
The — of the thoughts of God; 
Or Deaths black Page, the Sempiternal Load 
Of guilt and pain : but the By-ſtanders read 
in's gaſtly looks, his Soul was Captive led 
To the belief of the? angry Deity, 
Hells Torments, and Souls Immortality. oc 
The Puſf-paſte Atheift's Soul, for all bis Jetting. 
Gives in, liks Tork:ſbire Cloth; and ſbrinks ith" 


( wetting. 
There's no Religion but hath Martyrs bred ; 
In its Defence men gloty to be led . 
To Goal or Gibbet. Chriſtians triumph in 
Their Witneſſings to theifs, without a skin: 
Our-brav'd the Rack, the Fire, and thoaſand forms 
Of grimmeſt viſag d Death , the fierceſt Storms 
Of all Aſſailant s. This fide*s rofted through, 
Tarn th other fide to Fire (© Tyrant) new, 


Licenſed according to Order. 


| Were he of his Deaths Certai 


would quickly drive the Atheiſt to his Bible. 


| Within you, which your Loſts rake up i 


Cries one. in Phaleris's Bull another ſings 
Melodious Anthems, till he Torment bring 

To his Tormentors. But what Lin cun fee 
The Devils Martyrs? Devil a Martyr's be. 

In all his Archives there's not one Mans Name: 
Who ſold his Life to buy his Maſter Fame. 
Some deſp tate ſinnet᷑ may, by peice-meal, rot 
Hirnſelf into a Sacrifice to th Pot, 

Or Pox; ot, in the heat of blood, may ſtake 
And venture all at once for Doxies ſake; 4 
Yet tis but Vent'ring ; ſor his hope to ſcape 
Commits upon his Reaſon a ſlie Rope, 
And ſpurs him on to what he would not dare 


ware. 
But ſhould the Devil truſt the Atheiſt, when, 
To ſave his Neck, there's nothing elſe in Ken; 
Saving his Neck · Ver ſe, he would then ſorſake him, 
And , without Curſe or Oath, bid Devil take him. 
He now betakes himſelf unto our Creed, 
Which he from end to end Vouchſaſes to read, 


| At's Ordinaries bidding: arid thanks God 


For's good old Gtanam , whoſe wel-manag'd rod 

Beat into's head the Penitential Pſalms, 

Heel kiſs the feet oſ Church-men in theſe £ 

No Saint to th Atheiſt how ! can't ſtand his ground, 
When pale Deaths Terrors thus aſſault him round 2, 

Theſe Terrors ſo amaze and Fenkenize him, 6 

A Jew; to fave his life, might Circumciſe him. 5 
Force him to look on Beuth, he ſees beyond it 3 
The Certainty of things he never bund yet. 2 
Were Law not ham. ſtring d, and ſorc d to lie idle 


For braving Hectors, learn to dare 
Unforc'd, win your minds on things that are. 
Inth' Unſeen World; or that immortal -_ 
dark : 
Dare to know your whole ſelf, and Future State, 
In a calm Mood, before your Lives laſt date. 
Dare, at a diſtance, look on Death's gtim Face, 
F will then look on ou with ſuch ſmiling grace. 
As it approacheth nearer, that you'l haſte 
Into its Arms; and cling about its waſte; 
For fear it ſhould depart , and not your Soul; 
Now having ſipt of Heavens Nectar-bowl. 
Preſented in Deaths hand, you ' long to be 
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Wbere Nectar flows to all Eternity. 


